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To be written as an examination, under supervision, within a maximum of three hours. The 
contestant is permitted to use an English-Latin lexicon (e.g., Cassell’s) but no other helps. The 
only identification on the contest paper should be the contestant’s pen name; please write on 
every other line of the paper provided. 
 
The following selection comes from George Orwell’s Animal Farm. This passage provides an 
opportunity for literal as well as free and creative expression in Latin. 
 

As for the others, their life, so far as they knew, was as it had always been. They were 

generally hungry, they slept on straw, they drank from the pool, they laboured in the fields; 

in winter they were troubled by the cold, and in summer by the flies. Sometimes the older 

ones among them racked their dim memories and tried to determine whether in the early days 

of the Rebellion, when Jones’s expulsion was still recent, things had been better or worse 

than now. They could not remember. There was nothing with which they could compare their 

present lives: they had nothing to go upon except Squealer’s lists of figures, which invariably 

demonstrated that everything was getting better and better. The animals found the problem 

insoluble; in any case, they had little time for speculating on such things now. Only old 

Benjamin professed to remember every detail of his long life and to know that things never 

had been, nor ever could be much better or much worse—hunger, hardship, and 

disappointment being, so he said, the unalterable law of life. 

And yet the animals never gave up hope. More, they never lost, even for an instant, their 

sense of honour and privilege in being members of Animal Farm. They were still the only 

farm in the whole county owned and operated by animals. Not one of them, not even the 

youngest, not even the newcomers who had been brought from farms ten or twenty miles 

away, ever ceased to marvel at that. 


